PARTS 
| GR Thomas the Wealthy that lived inKent 
Five thouſand a yes received in rent, 
A plentiful fortune it is, I declare, 
He hid none to enjoy it but one fon and heir, 
You parents and overs, do now attend. 
Unto dis relation, which now. I nave peun'd. 
It is of a quire whom I do write, 1 
And a fiſhe man's daughter, who was ſo bighr. 
Moft virtuou and witty in each one's view, 
Her fam: thro the neighbouring v.llage flew, 
Altho* but a fiſher man's dau hter by birth, 
Vet ſbe was the moſt bea ti ul creature on earth. 
Both farmers and tradimen came to her at tirft 
For ſhe wa courted by none of the worit ; 
He beauty grew brighter and brighter ſtill more. 
All perſons that vic w'd her her charms did adore. 
Her landlord's fon head of the ſame, 
Unto this þcau'iful damſel he came. 
Who when he beheld he was force! to ſtart, 
Young Cupid wound-d and pierc-d his hart. 
At length he broke ſilence, and to her he faid, 
Thou beautiful, virtuous, and charming maid, 
Grant me a ſoft glance from thy beautiful eyes, 
To cure this wound that is given by ſuprize. 
This maiden ſhe ſtood as one ſtruck dumbe 
And to the ſquire, ſhe ſpoke the (ame. 
She modeſtly ſpoke to him, and thus ſhe faid, 
Forbear, young ſquire, to wrong a maid, 
The: e*s han. ſome ladies of honvuur and fame, 
That's fit for thy g andeur, birth, and fame 
' But l, a maiden fo mean upon carth. 
No more than a fiſherman's daughter by birth 
Beſides if our landlord your father cid hear, 
T's my aged parents he'd b- fo ſeve e:? | 
By reaſon we owe him a gieat deal of rent. 
. Therefore, noble quite, be content. 
Contentee contented ! no that cannot be, 


I am wounded, | am wounded, ſw:et love, for thee 


© Receive my petiti n, vouctifafe to compleat, 
Or by this ra jer I muſt die at thy fect, 

Let not thy poor parents giieve thee, my dear, 
Here's fifty broad pieces to baniſh thy fear. 
Therefore let my chexmer reſt in content, 

Go pay my father your landlord his ent, 

Her father and mother ſecing him there, 

Said to him, Squire, oh! ſquire forbcex. 


No, no, ſaid the ſquire I'M not be fo rude. 
The chai ms of your child have conquer'd my heart 
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BUT now if our landlord, your father, hear, 


Then you and the child may be ruin'd and all. 


To maintain my jewel, your wite and you, 


If IT think her worthy to lie by my fide, 


V hen once Our landlord, your father, ſha!l find 
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And do not our innocent daughter delude. 


And Cupid has wounded me with his keen dart. 
So your daughter's the pride of your life, 
There's none in the word but ſhe'll be my wiſe. 
No, n, ſaid her father, that never can be. 
No, no, f-id her mother, your noble degree 
And her's is nut equal, therefore forbear. 
She is but a mean g'rl, and you a rich ſquire. 
Belides, ſaid her father, with a faint voice, 
I wonder you ſhould be ſo low in your cho ce. 
B-fides, ſaid her mother, you have thouſan*s we know 
And we have no fortune on ber to beſtow. 
Alas! aid the ſquire, I lack no ſuch ſtuff, 
The features of Sarah is po tion enough 
Ihen give me the love I ſo much d6 adore? 
Oh ! give me the love, I defire no more. 
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Perhaps he to you will be ſharp and ſevere. 
And may be eifinberit you too after all. 


Let him do his pleaſure, I needs muſt confeſs, 
Yet I have five hundred a year ne'er the leſs. 
So that I hope we ſhall love each other. 
I'll value no frowns of a father and mother. 
And if that five hundred a year will not do, 


I will go a fiſhing, or ſomething beſide, 
For to maintain you and my loving bride. 

I'd give my conſent you ſha l ed her ftrait:: 
But a I your relations are noble and great, 
They'l: reject a damfel ſprung up from a clown, 
Thus'will my poor innocent child be undone. 

And thus while the glory and joy of our life, 
Be ſcoin'd with derifion malice, and ſtriſe. 

If I can aſſiſt her, this promiſe I give, 
My ſword ſhall prot:& her as long as I live. 

y Irienes ſhall reſpee& her in every degree, 
And thoſe that will not, fhall not love me. 


There's none ſhall afflict her, dear father, he cry'd, 
Rut here is another thing in my mind, 


That you love our daughter, he'li-give conſcnc 
10% throw ow: f-mily out for the reut. 
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And then we are ruin'd for our fiſhing tra'e. 
T'be tquire laughed, ard thu to him faid, 
O father, me hinks there's à million of fears, 
But be of god courage, and never fear. 

While | have a guinea you ſhall have part, 
There o e, dear f. th r. have a good heart, 
If h- turns you out l' ſoon take you in, 
When the tre o e of your daughter I win, 

Dear daughter, you mult be a lady, If'd 
The” ſquire hs been molt unſpeakab e kind. 
Therefore, dear dau,hter, be free to comply: 
Yes father, ſhe ſaid, and ſtrait did cry. 

But now come: her trou e, ſorrow, and woe, 
The fiſherman's wife to a feaſting did go. 
Where nappy liquor went merrily round, . - 
Some talk'd of the ſquire, and thus they begun, 

Now, neighbour, ſaid ſhe, ſince we are merry, 
The ſquire comes a-courting to our Sarah ; 
This news wasbioug ht to Sir Thomas ſtraitway, 
W ho ſent for his ſon without more delay, 

His father ſaid, when before him he came, 
W hai are there no laides of honour and fame, 
But you muſt have one of the billingſgate crew; 
Indeed Ill difinherit you, ſon, if you do. 

W hat will you diſcredit your family fo 


In taking a wife you know not ſrom who; 


A fiſherman's daughter, no better is ſhe, 
Why wilt thou d.ſgrace thus our family? 

Dear father, a fiſherman do not degrade, 
There's nothing exceedeth a. fiſherman? tra de. 
We read that old Simon a fiſherman were, 

And likewiſe St. Peter, as I do declare. 
And therefore a fiſherman well underſtood, 
W as never the meaneſt or baſcſt of blood, 
Tno? each of them wore not a rich royal robe 
Yet were they monarchs and lords of the globe, 

Sweet Saran 1 love, and the muſt be my bride, 
Tho? you will not give me a farthing beſide 
Since ſhe's my jewel and my delight, 

I'm ruin'd, dear father, if out of her ſight, 
_ FAR T0 
OW, faid the knight, I have thought of a way 
To ſend for my don without longer delay, 
I' ſend him a voyage. and in my troth, 
As ſoon as there gone I'll baffle them both. 

You muſt trip to Holland, dear fon, ſaid he, 

To f::ch ſome riches there's ow:ng to ne. 
And | will take care of da an ty lore, 
S me it is ordain'd by the powers above. 

F.r to be your fortune, II grant conſent, 
He thank: & his father, then ſtrait went 
ver io Huiland, thinking no harm, 

But the ſh p was weeckt in a terrible ſtorm: 
Yet thio' grea providence he got relca.'d, 
We'll leave h m iu tozrow, and ſhow in brief 
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How beautiful Sarah, his hearts delight 
What f-rrow ſhe futte.ed th. t fame . 

And how it was acted to you I'Il d: ela re 
His father calf'd to him this damſel fair. * 
This evening thou muſt go a- walking with me. 
Yes, honourd fir, if you pleaſe, laid ſhe. 
Then talking together, ſhe thinking no harm; 
They walked together, unto an old barn. 
Which ſtood in a ſecret place in the park, 
Then he moſt cruelly put her in a ſack: 

Unto the ſea-fide then ſtrait he goes, 
And into the tide this poor creature throws. 
Your father's a fiſhzrman, I do declare, 
Let him go a fiſhing for his daughter fair. 

Pill ſhow how fortune did for her provide, 
A ſhip that was failing along with the tide, 


he ſtars ſhining bright, the moon fair and eltarz 


They grabbled, and took up this damſel fair. 
She came to herſelf, and her grief did deplore,, 
The ſtorins did ariſe, and the billows did roar,, 
The fea was ſo violent, I underſtand, 
Yet providence drove them to Holland. 
In Rotterdam city. ſhe walked the ſtreet, 
Where ſhe the Squire chanced to meet. 
Oh! tel! me, ſaid be, ye powers abovs, 
Do theſe eyes deceive me, or is it my love; 
She told him the ſtory. with weeping eyes, 
O bleſs me, O bleſs me, the Squire cries. 
We both in one night had a watery grave, 
And both in one night did kind providence ſave, . 
He made a diſyatch, and had her away, 
The fea was calm, and and the winds did obey 
He went to his father, and gave him to know, 
The who e oftheir troubles, ſorrow and woe. 
He went to her f:ther on that ſame night, 
He call'd ſor his jewel and his delight. 
To the city of London, he ſaid, ſhe was ſent. 


To learn education it was her intent-- 


No ſooner: ſhe came there, but behold... 
But ſhe did grew impudent and moſt bold, 
New fhe is gone, child, I cannot tell where, 
But I beleive ſhe is gone with a ſoldier) 

The very next morning ſhe was dreſt;. 
And brought to her father, Where he did proteſt;. 
If you do not grant me to mak me. your heir 


. Your villainous actions I ſoon will declare. 


Wrth that the knight ſell a ſcratching his- head, 
My dear fon and davgbter, your pardon I beg. 
You ſhall be my hei, an i ſhe ſhall be your bride. 
Pray fend for my father n mother; ſhe cry'd: 

The very next morning then marry'd they were. 
In ſumptous appare], aud del este cheer, - 
And fhe like an angel zpp: a-ed in ſig it, 
Aitho* but a fiſh rman's dau hrer fo bright. 
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